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T4E EXPERIENCE OF A BASHFUL MAN,

BY GGAIL HAMILTON,

[eoxTINUED |

[ had quite forgotten myself in foll?wing her
rarid words and movements ; but this unlook-
10 attack awakened my momentarily-Jalled
rars. 1 flushed fiercely, though, thanks to my
swarthy visaze, I was probably the only one
Lnew it, and could only stammer “ I—I—
+dead!” feeling at the moment as if I
juld better face a whole troop of Border Rnf-
y.s, sinzlehanded, than stand the running
(e of har banter,

4N opeasion for a novel,” said Mr. Gleason.
#1010 1o be presumed, from such an auspicions
muereement, that the course of love will
o witkont a ripple, in which case a novel
i fall through from sheer want of inci-

hat

n
¢

“ Not iu the least !  You are laboring under
g merta! ballucination, in snpposing the work
i rly beeause it is laid out. You are

to approach, Mr. Thomas Gleason, by the or-
tholox gradations.  Youare to fear, and sigh,
ani tremile, nad langaish, in hopeless adora-
tion. lam to have no suspicion of the state
yar younz affections. All the machinery
vided—walks, rides, drives, boating,
) sht, music, and flowers, regardless of
sprnse—desonement, blushes, * ask brother,’
i's fend of ten generations’ standing reju-
ted, zrand explosion, oppesition of friends
us to madness—and there you have a
cwnarante salficient to furnish abandant op-
v e the display of Leroic hravery on
v, and disinterested davotion on mine,”
iwily she looked at him! How I ad-

w thoughtless, light-hearted eonfidence
uer youth and beauty, and happy, un.
s, kad given her, and wondered what

h iresdom must be, How I
that wizht, as [ lay tossing on my un-

liy it was that the talenta which I

vus of possessing, should be marred,

! wvoiled, by this hateful nightmare, which
to cast a blight over my whola life, and
te prospects which might otherwise
Why I, a man, in the full
(o wssion of heslth and strength, fighting the
witie of life by inches, and needing courage
v« | needed my daily bread, should be bound
et o the very dust by the galling chains of
h lear: while she, on whom the lowest

i modesty would eit with peculiar

. . who might, if she would, dwell
wware hir own pecplein her ancestral home,
revanded only by the faces she bhad known

i lowed from her babyhood—she, whose
trouhled heart the noblest and bravest of men
v delizht to soothe into grateful and happy
—she, should be free, careless, and unre-

ned, s a bird on the wing.

Yot in this very freedom, far removed as it
was it my sphere, T racognised a wondrons
ceination. Meoting her but seldom for the
! vw dars of my stay, the power which she
Poser me I ean in no wise account for or ex-
She was a cup of cold water to my

“ sonl. Muoch as I dreaded & band-to-

foerd wndlict, 1 yet hovered near her, to be re-
FEELEN By ber worus, ner 100ks, uo. WLERy s

wivewsnis, There was a flash about her, a
121 erey, contrasting with my comstitu-
Divdolenee, which had for me a charm all
F'rom my window overlooking the
iw I citen saw her at work ; and the vigor
ith she handled the hoe, and the un-
pari determination with which her little foot
fove the #pade into the soil, the unhesitating,
¢ outident air with which she undertook every-
1hity, seemed so suggestive of a latent power,
1hat 1 never wearied of watching her; and at
lerzth grew Lo fancy her at the head of an army,
an of Are, devising, directing, com-
w. Ia my heart 1 fully believe she was
'|unte to that or ary other emergency.,
Huuting, trouting, camping, tramping—oh,
the wild-wood glory of those summer days! The
cathedrsl magnificence of those grand old trees,
the unfsthomable stillness of those northern
nights, “clad in the besuty of a thousand
Like An'wus, touching the earth, I
When I fled from Nature, she de-
serted me ; but when I rought her in her moun-
tuin fustuecses, on her sunny slopes, and by her
blue streams, she met me, wighty mother.  She
lnid bare 10 me the secrets of her heart, and
calmed my own, tumultuous. In her scblime
solitudes the voice of pussion is hushed, the
ish of shame dies away. “The individual

i 19 he pro
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fare me.

it

Riars 1™

wis Glrong,

withers.” The stir of the multitudinous leaves,
the rush of the rolling waters, @ holy, holy,
L'y goes up in swelling chorus forevermore,

AMas ! that while the head may kuock the

s the feet must be of the earth, earthy,
soul is drunk with the draught of beanty,
but " meat for the belly” is still the pitiful
“erv ol the buman,”  Mingled with the crystal
winoried uf these wild days, there come alas
of the fubulous *junks” of salted pork—
wnwirthy and detested viand | that disappeared
“ih a celerity truly usetonishing. Whether
Wied perk is inherently a blessing to man, may
wlnit of debate; but ungueationably the appe-
e that can make even salted pork luscious,
i3 the ex'reme point of rude health.
It was in the intervals of my hunting excur-
< that T caught glimpses of Merle—only
“peess for she flited in and out, here and
Ther o comet-like eccentricity of move-
o a staid and retiring individual,
In the very moment where, from
I alenlation of our orbits, I confident.
@ heliesed in the impossibility of their inter-
t. flash ! enme the sweep of her silken
4%, 1he toss of her audacious curls, and she
oy vanished—Dbut she left her mark !
‘five werning, 1 arose, earlier than usual,
tolled into the garden and throogh the
“rvntery, and thence iuto the library. Ro-
e lilie, from shelf to shelf of hoarded
oy 1 st lenpth summoned cld Chaucer to
- vormpany, and had just distributed my-
icusly on s sofa, wahen the door open-
! course, in walked Miss Merle, fresh
%y 103e8 in her hand. Now, it wonld
“ii ustural and proper, and young lady-
“ v lurber to blush and start, on seeing me ;
' ns usial, 1 relieved her from all duties of
His nature, by monopoliziag the ceremonials
mysed, and precipitately stammered, as if to
1 any possibilny of mistake, * I thought
PRt ot up, Miss Wynne; I thougbt 1

i

said she, very softly, with the
, it tinge of red flushing her cheek, and
1 littie arch smile playing around her
P Y iudeed, gir, you shall be. I won't dis-

“U foubat & minute, just a minute,” and she
T80 srrange the flowers in a vase.

! ily awoke to a tingling consciousness
uliospitable natere of my sslutation,
#7¢7 above all things to extricate mysell
“lich & fulse position, I hurriedly exclaim-

-

. That was not what I meant, ‘Misa Wynne.
t4 wor't disturb me at all—not in the least.”
, e sat down on a ericket with the vase on
\“¢ Hour by her side, and let the Howers fall
‘8¢ 1 ber lap,

“Seo these rosebuds — how beaatiful they

Lre,
I loked

: at them, bat not half so long as at
e white,

rose-inted fingers that glanced in
aud out, selecting this and rejecting that. Tom
¥ould have told her so. 1 did not

“ That's a little biv of a fib,”” she went on,
YT & moment’s pause. “I knew I shounld
istueh son when 1 came in. 1 knew you were

;.'-m But I think that o great deal of future

“siize is cheaply bought at the price of a lit-

a3 you u*omg to be here
become né?usintsd with us,
me, and all of

that we can
other. Are
she asked,

8o long, you muat

T want you to like
us, and be perfectly at home, so
enjoy ourselves and enjoy each
you really so bashful as Tom says?"
saddenly raiting her eyes to my face.
Her and mauney were 80 entirely confi-
dential, frank, and childlike, that a weight
seemed lifted my heart, and I answered,
almost gaily—
“ 8o you and Tom hate
merits and demerita ? Well, Misa Wynne, yes.
It is extremely ble Tom has not exag-
gerated. I should have trembled far more vio-
lently before the lady than before her fierce pro-
tector. Yet, truly, now I do not feel modest in the
least degree. Oa the contrary, I could fancy
myself ‘ monarch of all I survey.’ It seems no
otherwise than as if we were old friends.”
“ That is right. I am glad,” she eaid, with
honest pleasure shining in ber face. “That is
sensible. Be gure you stay sensible. It would
distress me beyond measure to know that you
were really so annoyed and unhappy as Tom
Gleason says; and, above all things, that you
should be afraid of me | ”
“Were you everafraid of any one? " I asked,
“No, I can't remember that I ever was,” she
answered, laughing. “Is it very bold to say so,
or rather to feel a0, cr rather not to feel s0? 1
can’t help it. I would be very glad to be fright-
ened if it ia n aud proper, only I can’t
s<e anything frightful.”
“Not in a room-full of ladies and gentle-
men ? " .
* Not unless they are, individuslly and col-
lectively, one and all, intolerably stupid; in
which case, I am a3 greatly dismayed as you
can pessibly be.”
*“And you ean walk, and talk, and laugh, with
as much ease a3 if they were your brothers and
sisters 7
“ Precisely. You see they are either my su-
periors, inferiors, or equals.  If they are supe-
riors, all I have to do 1s to profit by their supe-
riority —repose under the shadow of their
wings. Nobody will notice me. If equals or
supericrs, I just circulate among them, and
make the best of it. But they eannot terrify
me. If people don't like me, I console myseif
with eaying they have not good taste, and I
would not have them like me for the warld ; or
sometimes I think, no wonder they don't like
me. I very ofien don't like myself at all. But
you are so proud; you will have every one
worship at your shrine. You are like ¢ Poor
Noll” " I am very impudent, am I not ?

“ Yaou are, indeed.”

“ However, it is extremely wrong for you to
eny 80, Aud another advantage I have hesides
my humility—that I am pretty, or, at least, I
think I am; and "——
“That is & proof of your humility,
POB‘: ? "
“Yes, it is, sir, notwithstanding your sarcas-
tic tone. Jeremy Taylor says that bumility
consists in having a real mean and low opinion
of yourself. In my opinion, J eremy Taylor is en-
tirely wrong. Christ was humble, cartainly, but
he could not have had a mean and low opinion
of himself, because he was not mean and low. J
think humility consists in just this—to make an
exact estimate of yourself, neither too high nor
too low. IfI think I am handsome, it is sheer
bypocrisy to pretend that I don’t. I do not
suppose myself a Hebe or a Helen, but a suffi-
ciently well looking girl not to attract attention,
I should not consider it essential to obtrnde my
opinion on that point gratuitously, but only if
it comes up naturally in the way of argument,
as now.”
“Your opinions are not very largely em-
braced. Girls are not generally supposed to be
conscious of beauty. To say of one, *she is
pretty, and she knows it," would not be consid-

: e
ered a cum'phmeu%' she said, earnestly, * all

L i b ta e O
mn'}. A girl cannot see in 8 glass her own
face more beautiful than any picture, without
observing it; and she has a perfect right to
admire it. A child ought to be familiarized
with the fact, that she may learn its true value
from her parents, and know that she is no
more to be vain of it than she is to be vain
of having a father, or mother, or any other
bleesing which she is in no wise instrumental in
procuring. Then she will not have Ler head
turned, by hearing it first from the lips of some
foolieh admirer. I see you do not more than
half believe me.”

“I must confess the ideas are somewhat
novel. You must give me time enough to turn
them over in my head, before I pass judgment.’

“ You must bestir yourself, then; for, very
likely, before that revolution is completed,
I shall have another package for you ; and they
might jostle each other uncomfortably.”

“ You will allow me, then, a little more eca-
pacity than Walter Van Twiller, who had only
room for one.” |

*“1 will allow you all the capacity you shall
prove,” she said, rising and placing the vase on
a table, “and no more. I shall mzke nosllow-
ance for dormant genius or untoward circum-
stances. If you go away by yourself, gullen
and sulky, I shall say you are sullen and gulky.
Whereas, if you will be social and agreeable,
and not look upon us ss ogres, I will give you
the stamp of my gracious approbation. Now
you may go on with Geoffrey ; " and she glided
from the room.

Decidedly, I had gained ground—a surer
footing. A self-satisfied complacency diffused
itself through my frame, and I thought that,
after all, a woman, even though young and fair
and lively, may “roar you as gently as any
sucking dove.”

The days rolled on—rapidly, happily. We
had already prolonged our visit beyond the
usual time, but Mr. Gleason had urged ua to
remain, recounting the various losses we should

been discuesing my

I sup-

et

HN G. WHITTIER, CORRESPONDING EDITOR.

WASHINGTON, D. C.,, THURSDAY, AUGUST 20,

gt -

“Ts%he hare? " said Mrs. Gleason, quickly.
|4 ! Yes, and his sixteen l:nﬂ:nm znd
sisters and cousins, all boarding at the Parkers,
who u:ra related bo:f tkhe ﬁm;leth and go-
ing nobody knows how ; and now
-:elh_lmutncalludm;ka — snd our
nice little sociables will beall ruined. It is per-
exasperating | ”

. But how did you learn this, dear 7"

Leamn it!” she exclaimed, starti up with
mock ferocity. “ Has not Daniel Eillngun here
the last two hours, tormenting me in the par-
lor, while you were cosily enjoying youner::s
in the library ? I met him just as I was com-
ing in. He grappled. I could not escape. If
he was here a minute, he was here an hour, I
thought I should go mad. I was 80 tired and
impatieat I conld not sit still, You might have

me sigh up the mountain. I kicked the
critket over three times. I tarned my bonnet
wrng side out in my agony. I took out my
watch in despair, I might as well have drown-
ed myself. He was imperturbable. If I ever
se6 him on the premises again, I will shoot
him ;” and she sank back, exhausted.

“Well,” said Mre. Gleason, thoughtfully, “ we
mt*st do gomething to make them happy. A
Paity or two and a pic-nic, and perhaps a sail,
will natisfy the demands of hospitality,”

“0,;&3; and it won't be so bad, after all,
Mérle,’ gaid Mr, Gleason. “ Bell will make it
all right.”

“1 think, however,”
mast be sadly in need of me by this time ; and
I gfaall be forced to take my flight southward.”

" No, you shall not,” said Merle, energetical-
ly. “You and Tom shall stay to help us through
it.  Will yon leave me to the devouring
wolyea 71

* Merle,” said Mr. Gleason, quietly, “is their
cosin Philip among the number ?

“I don’t know.,"

“ You did not ask? "

5, No.”

‘He is a lively fellow; intelligent and well-
vefsed in ways and means. He would be a real
atquisition to our party.”

*1 am not sufficiently acquisitive to buy him
8t .80 dear a rate,” she said, turning to leave the
l'G;-:I'D'.I.

¥ There!” exclaimed Mr. Gleason, when she
w:ig gane, “ of all created animals, girls are the
m%at inexplicable; and of all inexplicabilities,
Merle Wynne stands at the head. I can't in
th? least tell whether she is over head and ears
in love with Philip Marston, or whether she does
ut't care a pin's point for him. He danced at-
tdadance on her all last eummer, and I know
hi%would have been glad to marry her, but that I
th nk he was absolutel afmidmu. Sometimes
I hought she really loved him, At any rate,
sl & got a trick of blushing when his name was
w intioned ; but, bless me, you can’t tell any-
thog by that. Mrs. Browning ia right when
8l & saya girls blush one way, aud love another,
a:-d pray, perhaps, a third.” There’s no reason
uiider the sun why she should not fall in love
w th Philip Marston, and so I suppose she won't.
Ipresume he is come with the rest of them, but
si'e does not seem to care whether he has or
udt. Well, I don't know. ‘IUs a’ & muddle.’

“It's &' & muddle,” I repeated to myself, as
I dtumbled into my room over a chair, which I
b*d not seen. *Confound it! Get out of the
Wiy 1" I muttered, as I gave the chair a kick,
Pat sent it spinning acrose the floor. If the
8 tion was as powerful as the reaction, it is &
wonder the chair did not come to ieces, for
ny toes tingled for some minutes. In fact, I
Whs ip 4 most disagreeable frame of mind, and
f'r & while seemed to relapse into a state of
E'imitive barbarism, so savage was my mood.

y thoughts went beating about the bush in an
uacertain way for a short time, and then the
came down hot on the real matter in hand.
% Ba Philip Maraton doa%
thap 1 e i
dees Talfn 1ove :
then? Nothing, Suoppose she doesn’t? Still
nothing. Good gracious! what a racket those
children are making | I shall go home in a day
of two at farthest, and probably never see her
#gain. At aoy rate, I am nothing to her, nor
538 to me. I will stay long enough to see which
¥ay the wind blows, and then go back tom
¢ingy, stupid, old office and boarding-house.
vouder what under the sun I was born into the
world for. There evidently isn't any room for
m&ni
In due course of time, the Marstons and the
Hills, male and female, overran Gleason house,
The ladies were cast in the common mould—
fair faces, smooth hair, embroidery, gossamer,
crinoline, flounces, and a general air of streamy-
nesa.  Philip Marston, as the possible husband
of Merle Wynne, I took care to observe with &
fBagree of closeness; not that it made any dif-
ference to me who was her husband, but I felt
A natural curiosity. He was certainly fine-
‘ooking; “well.cut features, sinewy figure,”
\hat was my first cbservation. * Polite, cour-
teous, high-bred,” that was my second. * Good-
humored, vivacious, sud wiity,” that was my
third. * And, on the whole, he will do very
Vell for Merle,” I said, gnashing my teeth in-
voluntarily.

[T0 BE COXCLUDED IN OUR NEXT.]

ARECDOTE OF THE REVOLUTION.

[Written by a Lady eighty years of age.]

About fifteen years ago, there appeared in
one of our Boston papers an article giving an
‘account of A woman, who, in the middle of the
night, in 1775, guided John Hancock, Samuel
Adgms, and Paul Revere, through the woods of
Lexington, a distance of three or four miles, to

rotect them from pursnit of the British. A
"brief memoir of the woman referred to, Mrs,
Vallgtte, was begun many years ago, which haa

sustain by an untimely departure. Tom was
in no hurry to go, and
Business assumed a less im L
health, and evidently my health was improv-
ing.
was sweeter, and hope brighter, than when I"

undefined happiness —a 5
glow about the beart. » Merle and I became ex-

much in company, for I, though conaidernbl’{
improved, not yet grown eloquent. Ile

the business of conversation chiefly to Tom,
satisfied, myself, to look and.listen; but if I
met her by chance alone, we always conversed
in the most animated and familiar way. I
learned the books she read, the songs she sung,
the flowers she loved; and, in all things, ber
taste was the taste of a noble and generous
woman. A little wild and wayward; warmly
enthusiastic, impetueus, and willful ; she some-
times, in moments of excitement, expressed her
opinions im very intense Anglo-Saxon ; but the
tenor of her life was pure, refined, and benevo-

L .
hn(}ne afternoon, she entered the room with an
expression of tragic horfor on her face. R#
moving her bonnet, she tossed it dramatically]
on the table. Her shawl, by another energeti
action, lodged on the piano. One silken glov#
was sent to one corner of the room, and it
mate to the other, and then the silent lady eank
languidly into an arm chair. Thereupon, th?
whole company, who had been watching her pro
ceedings, burst into a simultaneous laugh.

“Too bad, too bad, Merle,” said Mr. Glm:
son, soothingly. “ We were just talking aboui
you. You know we never talk of an angel, but
we hear the rustling of his wings.”

“Oh! don’t be 80 refined | cried Merle, pet:
tishly. “ Why not give the proverb, like A
hero, boldly in its primitive hideousness? Th&
Old Harry is always near when you are talk;
ing about him.” ! ;

q“'l‘hmt would not have been very ﬂ?tlannit
in this instance,” said Mrs. Gleason. ‘I shall
approve Gordon’s version.”

It might not be so ﬂa_tﬁ:‘l’g,
certainly be more a - :

“0Oh Jc;m, what gp:o Lr:.matmr be?” huow

. Gl )
no“d'l;u;n mniu horrible Dlniel, Hill? Y
shall die of Daniel Hill. That's a’l‘l.’ ud

“I recommend thoroughwort,” suggestes
Tom in an under tone. < Mook

“To think he should ‘ tarn up ’ here in Mesh-

but it wr.mﬂ

e

breseut pain, I wanted to say to you that,

am)"”

was greener, ekies were bluer, }ife‘

cellent friends. We never talked together very s il Bmaderery
{tween 10 and 11 P. M., in a large brick dwell-

since been finished, and is now in the hands of

i t. i & grandson of Mr. Milliken, containing many
s :;%:eaiiin y lilﬁ? items and facts known only to those who

were in Boston when the British were in pos-
sessign of the place.
Dg. Snow, in his interesting History of Bos-

came. I woke in the morning with a sense of =ton, after speaking of the troubles of the town,
entle warmth and°

gays :

& The solemnity of these sad times was
heightened by the occurrence of a fire, on
It broke out, be-

| ing-house belonging to Mr. Milliken and Mrs.
Campbell, in Fish street, five or six doors north
of Mountfort's corner, at the foot of North
gquare. The lower part of the house was in
flames before the distressed tenants were ap-
prised of it. Several escaped out of the win-
dows, some naked and much burnt, and five
others perished in the flames, three women and
two small children. The house was entirely
consumed, with part of a bake-honse. The in-
habitants speedily assembling, with their usnal
dexterous management, happily put a stop to
the further progress of the flames. Earl Percy
politely offered the services of some soldiers
who could be depended upon, but was informed
that the regulations of the town rendered their
assjstance unnecessary,”

We give the following details of the fire, as
they bave been told to us and repeated to others,
we might almost say, thousands of times.

Mr. Milliken, a geolchre::d byTblrt.Il, l;ld a
warm Royalist, was consi a Tory, and, as
heovnody:lnfumt, and part of mill at the East-
ward, he determined to leave Boston. Previous
to his departure, he let a part of his house to a
Mrs. Marphy, the wifenf a le{urphy, then
at sea; and in the care of Vallette, his
poor lame daughter with a broken back, he left
her two little sisters. Mrs, Vallette was then
twenty years old, and had been married two or
three weeks; her husband was then at sea.

Capt. Murphy arrived home on the 10th of
August, 1770, and his wife invited some of her
friends to supper, in the evening. The supper
was cooked in srom?fwhm thm'hmhad mpmb;-”

for many years, if ever; wWas

:I'; & faclt m!l.ha chimney. Mra. Vallette had
some of her acquaintance to drink tea and pass
the evening, which detained her up later than
usual. She had renradb 'tbe tpdahxmuhnmh;;u, was

dressed, and sat 8l hhn%
:;'har stockings, zhm she heard the cry o
“ fire” immediately under ber window ; “ get
up, get up, your house is in ﬂuna!.“ Raising
ber eyes, lgouw the light bursting into her

said I, “that my office | lik

AT ey beb e | B

chamber, and catching the arm of her little
sister, who lay sleapi.nf, she dragged her to the
door, opened, it and found the stairs on fire.
8till holding on to her sister, who was hardly
yet awake, with presence of mind she shut the
door and made for the window, where the crowd
outside were holding up beds, and screaming,
“jomp, jump.” pushing and almost
throwing her bewildered sister from the win-
dow, she stepped back and took from a chair
& dress to wrap around her, as the was only in
her night clothes; but it caught in the hinge of
the window shutter, and was left behind.

When Mrs. Vallette jumped from the win-
dow, she fell into the arms of a colored man
who bad formerly lived with her father, and
struck with such weight upon his stomach, that
he never recovered from the blow.

Mrs. Murphy, when she saw the flames com-
ing into her room, was r.rtly undressed, and
her husband had only taken ¢ff his coat. As
the stairs were winding, and he was unacquaint-
-ed with the house, she immediately took his
arm, and led him to the bottom of the stairs :
then returning for her children, perished with
them in the flames.

Mrs. Murphy was seen coming to the win-
dow, with a child in her arms, when a bed was
beld up, and the ery was, “throw your child,
if you cannot come yourself;"” but from that
moment she was seen no more,

Two elderly ladies, members of her family,
ikewise perished in the flames. Oue of these,
by the name of Gill, was aunt to a gentleman
who was afterwards Governor or Lieutenant
Governor of Massachusetta. The name of the
other old lady was King,

Fanny Clark, a faithfal domestic, who had
lived in Mr. Milliken’s family many years, was
badly burned, but escaped with her life,

James Milliken, the only brother of Mrs.
Vallette, had been to wait on some of his
sister’s compeny home. When he heard the
alarm of fire, he was at the head of what was
then called Seven Star lane, which is now sum-
mer street. He ran at once toward home, and,
on reaching the house, found it almost wholly
consumed. He could get no tidings of his
sisters. Some said all the inmates in the house
were burnt up; others, that a small woman had

seen to jump out of the window, and was
nearly if not quite killed. The oung man, ac-
companied by some of his friends, searched the
streets in a state of almost utter distraction,
and when informed, befere morning, that his
sisters were safe, l‘ailnsed to believe it. Ther
bad found shelter with a family of the name of
Holland.

The scene of the ruins the following morn-
ing, a8 described to the author by an eye-wit-
neas, was heart-rending. When James Milliken
came Lo the ruins, and saw Mrs, Vallette, with
one of his little sisters, he screamed aloud,
crying out, “ Where, where is Polly?" for-
Feuing that the child was on a visit from home.
‘Bafe, safe, dear brother ; she is away, and
has saved her clothes,” replied his sister, He
still went around in a state of little less than
distraction, saying, “ Sister, yesterday we had
a home; to-dsy we have none ; no mother,
father away, and our country ruined.” In this
way he raved on, until & gentleman in whose
store, on Long wharf, he waa an apprentice,
came through the crowd, and, taking him by
the arm, forced him into a carriage with his
sisters, and took them to his own house, where
kind and soothing attention and care brought
James to himself again; not, however, until
the youngest child was brought into his
presence.

Every article of furniture and clothing in &
few short hours had been swept away, silver
melted to dross, valuable papers and the records
of family concerns, 8o highly prized by succeed-
ing generations, together with old-fashioned
Uks.,left.bv_grgndmpthers and creat-
was heard to say, in after days, that, when lock-
ing over this utter desolation, nothing affected
her so much as seeing the cage of a favorite
parrot her hushand had brought her, the firat
voyage he went to sea, kicking about the ruins.
The husband of Mrs. Vallete had amply provi-
ded for her during his absence, so that she could
draw a sufficiency, not only for herself, but her
poor, desolate sisters.

James Milliken, though only nineteen years
old, was a zealous patriot, and had already per-
formed many small services for his country.
He was weil known to Mesars. Dennie, Moli-
neux, Proctor, and other gentlemen who were
deeply engaged in the revolutionary movement.
Every possible attention was paid to the young
man, and much sympathy felt for his sisters.
As Boston was in such a troubled state, they
were advised to go to reside in Lexington,
where they had friende, with which advice they
immediately complied. {

In April, 1775, Mrs. Vallette and her friend
Mrs. Reed were sitting in the evening in their
home at Lexington, over a few dying embers,
with their infants in their arms. The elock had
struck eleven—guns had been heard through
the day—the firing had ceased—and they sat
talking of the perila of the times, when Mrs.

said—

“ Hark—TI hear footstepa.”

“It is only the rustling of the trees,” said
Mrs. Vallette, “and we will not be needlessly
alarmed,” pressing at the same time her infant
cloger to her heart, as if fearful it might be
wrested from her, and trying to assume a cour-
age which she did not feel.

At that moment, a gentle rap at the door was
heard.

“ Who is there?” asked Mrs, Reed, in a
tremulous tone.

“Friends," replied a low voice, speaking
through a small hole, where the cord had been
drawn in to prevent the lifting of the latch out-
side, for few had locks and keys in these simple
times. They immediately opened the door,
and thres men entered in profound silence,
each muffled in a long cloak.

“Do not be alarmed, ladies,” said one, in the
same low tone of voice; “ we are friends to
our country, and are pursued by the enemy ; we
have hid in the woods through the dsy, and
have come now to seek your bounty, and a shel-
ter for the night.”

“And these you should have with all my
beart,” said Mrs. Reed, whose countenance
brightened up when she found that, instead of
the dreaded enemy, her Emm were those dis-
tinguished patriots, John Hancock, Samuel
Adams, and Paul Revere. *“ But,” ghe contin-
ued, “ you wonld not be safe here for a mo-
ment. Why, the red.coats are prowling around
us in every &irac:.ion; they were here only yes-
terday, eating up all my pies, and bread, and
cheese ; and because they could not find
enough at my neighbors’ to satisfy their hun-
ger, they must needs rip open their beds, and
leave their cider running out. Ob, sir, these
are dreadful times.”

“ They are indeed, Madam,” said Mr. Han-
cock. * But, gentlemen,” he said, turnin to
his companions, * what shall we do, for it is
certain that we are not safe here 7 ”

They looked at each other, but did not speak.

“ Have you any neighbors,” asked Mr. Han-
cock, “where we might find safety for the
night 2

*“None except my father's,” replied Mrs.
Reed, “ who lives five miles off, on the main
road. It would be dangerous for you to go by
the road, and you would not find your way
through the woods, and we have neither man
nor boy to guide you; they have all gone to
fight the red coats.”

“ Will you stay al baby,”
asked Mra. Vslleue?n:er friend, “ while I go
and show the gentlemen the way ? "

She answered, “ I will do so, though it is sad
to be alone in such us times. But you
must not go; you are not able ; you are lame,
and never a mile at once in your life,
You must not think of going on this wet
night.” Mrs. Vallette had the misfortune
to fall and break her back, and was ever after-
wards an invalid and a cripple.

Mrs. Vallette made no reply ; she knew there
was not a moment to be lost; so laying her in-
fant in the arms of her friend, ghe wrapt her
riding-hood around her, and desired the gentle-
men to follow her. ﬁheu they saw this de-
formed little woman, not more than four feet
high, prepared to walk a distance of over three

and nurse m

miles, they looked at each other in mute aston-
ishment ; but not a word was epoken, for the
case was desperate. Mrs. Vallette taking the
offered arm of Mr, Hauncock, they went for-
ward, the other two gentlemen
rear. The rain whick had fallen for some da

were obliged at times to lift Mrs.
Vallette over them. Thus wading and walking,
!.he‘yh' reached the faﬁ-m-boue about three o'clock
in morning. No sooner had aroused
the family, and made known vht:?hey were
and what they wanted, than every individual
was up and in motion ; and even the dog tried
to show them by his gestures that they should
find protection. A blazing fire soon shone
forth, and a plentiful repast was provided, and,
not tauding the gloominess of the times, &
dgm of cheerfulness, and even humor, perva-
ded the little company. At early dawn, a car-
riage was prepared to convey Mrs. Vallette
home to her infant. Mr. ancock politely
lified her into the carriage, and said: “ Madam,
our first meeting has been in troublesome
times. God only knows when these scenes
will end ; but shonld we survive the struggle,
and”you should ever need a friend, think of
me.

About two months from this event, the battle
of Banker Hill was fought. There James Mil-
liken fell, mortally wounded, and was taken
prisoner, and, with several others, was thrown
into & cart and conveyed to the jail, which then
stood in Prison lane, now called Coart street,
Here he lingered, destitute of care and atten-
tion, and even the necessaries of life, until he
went down to an early grave, st the age of 20,
and was soon forgotten amidat the horrors of
war. Several gentlemen went to the prison,
wishing to see him, bat were not permitted.

MISCELLANEOUS,

Tue Grear Eastery.—The traveller by one
of the Thames steamboats below London
Bridyge, passing threugh the smoky region of
Millwall, has on either side of him the two
gianta of 1857, destined to alter our position
on this side of the Atlantic, to open up a new
era in the history of British North America, and
to tie us still more closely to the land of our
fathers and the home of onr infancy, On cne
side, coil after coil, till the aye weariea of its
endlesa convolutions, lies the Atlantio cable,
soon to be deposited in its marine bed. Op
the oppoesite, ia Scott Ruasell’s monster ship,
destined to introduce a new era in ocean steam
navigation, ‘It is not easy,” 8ays the Times, |
¥ to convey an adequate idea of a vessel that is |
18,000 tons larger than the largest ship in the
world.” Her length between perpendiculars is
680 feet, on the upper deck 692, nearly double
the length of the height of St. Paul's, and more
than double of the United Stales new screw
frigates. about which so much has been latel
said, Nea.rly 8,000 tons of plate iron have al-
ready been used in her construction, and 4,000
tons of machinery, boilers, nhaﬂ.ing, and iron
work, bave still to be introduced before she
will be ready for launching. These are already
on the ground, and are fast dropping into their
appointed places; and in August the launching,
or, mote properly, the lowering into the water,
13 expected to take place. Her engineer, who
designed the Great Britain, has given to every
part of this buge fabric the stamp of deep
thought and thorough scientific investigation.
Built on the principle of an iron beam, a com-
plete double ship, ope hall inside the other,
and the space betwean a complete cellular tis-
sue of iron plates riveted ether, after the
design of the Britannia Tubular Bridge, she is
the strongest ship in the world, would beach
without injury, and might be lifted by a chain
round the centre, if such could be procured
deflecting the line ©of her keel. Her great
length therefore is no detriment to her stremgth,
whilst in the most violent Atlantic storm she
would rest always upon three, and generally on
four, of the longest waves, 200 feet long. She
will consequently not pitch, and will roll less
than any vessel that ever swam. The arrange-
ments of the partitions between the two hulls
are 80 peculiar, that whilst she would oppose
the transverse plates on their edge to any col-
lision or floating mass of ice that she might
encounter, each section of about six feet square
is under the control of the engineers, who can
fill or empty any of the portion between the
two hulls with water at pleasure. By this ar-
rangement the vessel can suit her water dis-
placement to any exigency that ma: oceur, and
as her coals are consumed can ballast herself
with water to suit the reduction of her weight ;
or if she sprung a leak, could withdraw the wa-
ter from between the two hulls, and lighten the
vessel by the turn of a valve or changing the
position of a handle. Her safety from collision,
either with any future monster of the deep like
herself, with rocke or ice, is indeed, as far as
human foresight can divine, almost perfect ;
with fifty feet torn from her sides, she would
be comparatively unscathed; cut in two, nei-
ther end would necessarily sink ; and with two
or three of her compartmenta filled with water,
she would be scareely inconvenienced.

She will earry 12,000 tons of coal, and 8,000
tons of merchandise. One great object in car-
rying 8o large a quantity of coal is, to avoid
the enormons expense of foreign coaling sta-
tions, and the freight of fuel in other vessels to
supply steamers for the homeward voyage,
Some years back, the average price of coal for
the West India mail steamers was £3 sterling
per ton, though their kome supply was obtain-
ed for 15s., and at the same period (1851) the
Oriental Company had in their employ 400
sailing vessels transporting English coal to their
foreign depots between Southampton and Hong
Kong, meny of them having to double the
Cspe of Good Hope, and making the avern‘ﬁa
price of their coal 424, per ton, against 14s., the
home price. The Great Eastern avoids all this,
and will save £9,600 per voyage between Eng-
land and Australia on her coals alone, by car-
rying sufficient for the return trip. Another
great element of safety and economy is the em-

loyment of different systems of propulsion in
giﬂyerent parts of the vessel, the engines being
in separate compartments, and perfectly dis-
tinct ; an accident occurring to one set of en-
gines cannot therefore affect the other.

She combines all the advantage of a paddle-
wheel steamer with p screw propeller, and a
beautifully modeled clipger; and whilst her
steadiness in the water will assist the efficiency
of her paddle wheels, her six maats, spreadin,
whole acres of canvas, and her four powerfu
screw engines, will be her main dependence.
In dimension, she iz double the len, and
breadth of Noah's Ark, as given in the Book
of (enesis, and four times the tonnage, and
would find room for & greater variety of char-
acters or specimens of natural history. Should
an unfortunate craft ever come in contact with
her whilst in motion, the blow would be deci-
sive, and she might prove, if taken from the pur-
suits of peace and the requirements of com-
merce, a powerful engine of war. Her immense
capacity, 22,000 tons, her own weight, 12,000
tons, aud her probably high rate of speed of
nearly 20 miles per hour, with solid irou bows,
nearly as sharp as a kuife, would cut through
the most formidable man-of-war without dam-
age Lo herself. She could not be canght, could
run down any ship, and, biding her time, could
demolish a fleet.

Some of the separate dimensions of this huge
mass of floating iron, and the machinery by
which she is propelied, strike the mind with a
more majestic idea of her proportions than the
gize of her hull or the tonnage of her register.
Take, for instance, the paddle wheels, and en-
gines by which they are made to revolve. The
wheels themselves are 56 feet diam eter, and 114
feet over sll. Four engines, with ciefmderl 6
feet 2 inches in diameter, 14 foet stroke, and 50
feet high, assist in turning these cyclopean
wheels. Each revolution causes the vessel to
advance nearly fifty yards; and with only ten
revolutions per minute, and the usual allowance
of 11 per cent. for slip, the Great Eastern will
cross the Atlantic to N.'ﬂ?::k in m_mdo?
half days. Magnificentas proportions

dle wheels and their engines are, they nre,

bringing up the | three
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the screw propeller. Rour engines, the cylin-
ders of which are 7 feet in diameter, and weigh-
ing each 30 tons, the whole of & nominal horse
power 1,600 horses, but capable working to

times this, or nearly 5,000 horses, are con-
nected to the horizontal shaft, to the outer end
of which the propellor bl.nZu are attached,
This shaft, merely for the transmission of the
power, is 160 feet long, and weighs 60 tons, the
diameter of the screw itself being 24 feet, and
capable of propeling the vessel alone at the rate
of 15 knots per hour, or across the Atlantic in
eight days.

Some most interesting statistics have been
published of other portions of this triton
amongst the minnows, but I fear T am tiring
{:::ﬁrauanee with these particulars. [ would

aerefore merely add, that not only have all her
dimensions and details been arranged on the
most scientific principles, combined, as far as
possible, with the practical experience of twenty
years of ocean steaming, but the little points
of comfort and ease have not been forgotten,
and everything has been arranged to make
ocean travelling as pleasurable and popular as
our lake and river steaming haa lately gecom&.
Not only will her large size and freedom from
pitching and rolling motion, so distressing to
most passengers, almost if not quite do away
with gea-sickness, but the poked up little dens
that have been dignified by the name of state-
rooms will be exchanged for apartments second
in size, convenience, and refinement, to nothing
that we are accnstomed to on land. The bed
rooms are 7 feet 6 inches high, and the princi-
pal soloons, of which there are ten, are 70 feet
long, and from 12 to 14 feet high. For exer-
cise and amusement, the level flaor of the up-
per deck affords the ample space of an acre and
a half for every variety of amusement. Morn-
ing calls can ecarcely be exchanged without a
considerable draw upon the time and locomo-
tive powers of the ladies, whilst the gentlemen
will have the various distractions of watering-
place amusements, and ample scope for every
variety of athletic and social occupation, In
the evening, the necessary space for the most
exteusive country-dance amongst the 3,000 for-
ward passengers; will not interfere with the
quadrille or gmmanade of the aristocratic re-
mainder ; and after supper, four turns round the
vessel will give rather over the necessary dis-
tance of a mile, to settle the digestion of that
very ploasant but abused repaat.

Tae Farruive Orr a1 WATERING PracEs.—
The first of August is close upon us, when
Saratoga and Cape May were wont to be over-
crowded ; yet from there, in common with all
the other fashionable watering_places, comes up
a cry of deeertion and despair. In vain have
lanJ‘i‘ords raised the prices; in vain has the
science of extortion in little things been devel-
oped to ‘Erfection ; in vain do obsequious wait-
ersrub their hands, in expectation of the guesta
they will either floece or starve. Few visiters
arrive, fawer stay, still fewer launch into the ex-
travagances of former years. The belles declare
there are no beaux, and flit back, in chagrin,
to their city boudoirs. Manwavring mammas
wonder what has become of all the single men
of fortune. ‘qﬁmtogn i8 down-hearted in c{:n-
sequence. Newport gits weeping among her
fogs. Cape an bewails her fogmer gloriea,
Long Branch, like a deserted and envious old
dowager, thanks her stars hypocritically, that
this year no rabble are ahout. Even N IAgara
is piqued at neglect, and rolls grander than
ever, but in vain.

The explanation of all this, we are told, is that
the season has been cold and wet. Bat this,
we submit, is not the only reason. We doubt,
indeed, if it is the principal one. The truth is,
that high Lgriceu and indifferent accommoda-
tions are the chief canses of this desertion of

o ivcrimlac e o Hen sraqgae aass e .
struck down insolent landlords and supercilious
clerks. The public will bear much, but not
everything. It put up with small rooms and
wretched food, first at ten dollars & week, then
at twelve, and finally at fourteen, grumbling at
each successive step in extortion, it is true, but
submilting to it nevertheless, till finally the
crowning advance to seventeen and twenty dol-
lars has produced a silent though wide-spread
revolt, It is the old story, forever being re-
peated, of the last ounce that breaks the cam-
el's back. It iy the timerenowned absurdity
re-enacted again, of killing the goose that lays
the golden egg.

e hear some conceited simpleton reply to
this, by saying that the dearest hotels are'doing
the largest business. Bu: this fact, which we do
not deny, corroborates our view. For the great
msjority of those who visit fashionable watering
places will go where the highest price is ask-
ed, on the silly notion that there the best socie-
ty is to be found, and that, by being in its com-
pany, they become exclusive too, Mra. Poti.
phar, if she canuot figure with the first circles,
prefers to stay at home. With what she calls
‘ the mob,” who sensibly resort to cheaper ho-
tels, she will not stoop to associate. The fow,
who really can afford it, are still enough to 6l
one or two eatablishmente, and hence ahont a
third of the most popular are crowded. The
remainder of these mammoth adepts in extor-
tion sit glowering, like the disabled giant in
the allegory, waiting in vain for victims to pass
that way.

Yet t{:ere are almost as many people out of
town as ever. But they have gone to country
seats of their own, or they are travelling among
the grand old mountains which everywhere in
our land lift their proud heads to heaven. A
healthy reaction has come over the American
public. The mass of those who have time and
means, have gone to Europe. Others, for the
reasons we have given, eschew as a rule extor-
tion watering places. The popular verdict has
goue forth, that twenty dollars a week ‘is," to

uote the words of Frauklin, “ paying too dear

or the whistle.” People will still go ount of
town, the sea shore will still be visited, but it
will be under a different regime from that of
the few last years. I1f Cape May and Saratogs,
Newport an(f Nahant, Long Branch and Sha-
ron Springs, are ever to recover their old as-
cendency, it must be by substituting the maxi.
mum of accommodations and the minimum of
price, for the poor fare and enormous charges
that now prevail—Philadelphia Ledger.

Tue Fuseran or Beravcer.—The funeral
of the national poet of France was attended by
some 200,000 persons, who gathered on the
Boulevard in the vicinity of his house, but
were not allowed to join the procession. The
Government feared a popular outhreak, and
only officials and persons who had received
cards of invitation were present at the religions
ceremouies, which took place in the church of
St. Elizabeth du Temple, and formed part of
the cortege to Pere la Chaise. Beranger, who
bad always been opposed to the Government,
was buried surrounded by its bayonets. A let-
ter from Paris gives the following account of
the military preparations of the funeral ;

# About fifteen thousand soldiers were called
out on Friday morning, armed with ball car.
tridge, and distributed over the route, or near
it, over which the procession would have to
pass; two thousand were on the Boulevard in
the neighborhood of the Chatean d'Eau, four
thousand at the cemetery of Pere la Chai
eight thousand at the Place de la Bastille, an
the rest conducting the funeral cortege, hold-
ing the cordons around the neighborhood of the
Rue Vendome, or distributed along the streets
conducting to the cemetery. There wera gen-
erals on duty. Two thousand policemen were
detailed to preserve order in the crowd. Be.
sides these, all the soldiers remaining in the
barracks of Paris, and all those in the neigh-
borhood of Paris as far off as Fontainebleau, a
distance of forty miles, were ready with arms
in hand, to march at & moment's warning. A
Minister said that he had no fear of serious
trouble, for they could bring to the city, in one
hour’s time, fifty thousand soldiers, The Cab-
inet was en permanence the whole day at the
Count Walewski's. The Ministry of Foreign
Affairs was chosen for the place of meeting, in
preference to the Ministry of War, because of
the concentration of electric wires at the for-

wever, far inferior in power and efficiency to

mer. The principal foreign ambassadors sent

dispatches st regular

intérvals daori the
whole day to their res —

pective Governments,”
Another funeral of a different character took
Place since that of Beranger, at the Hotel des
nvalides. This was the funeral of Jerome Na
poleon Charles Bonaparte, Prince of Moutfort,
son of Prince Jerome Bonaparte, ex-King of
Westphalia by the Princess Catharine of War-
temburg, the first child born after the divorce
from Miss Patterson, of Baltimore, and the mar.
riage with the Wurtemburg Princess, Jerome
Napoleon Charles was born at Trieste in 1814
he was colonel in the 8th regiment of the line
in the service of the King of Waurtemburg, his
grandfather, and died in 1847; hLe was the
brother of the Prince Napoleon and the Prin.
cess Mathilde. The French Government re-.
claimed his remains from the King of Wurtem.
burg, and, from the place chosen for his inter-
went, it would seem that the Hotel des lnva-
lides has been finally decided upon by Louis
Napoleon as the fature resting-place of the
Bonaparte dynasty.

Hanrrs or Dk Quiscey tae Orivs Eater—

It is related, a8 an instance of De Quincey’s
carelessness in money matters, that, having
been once arrested for a dsbt of twemty pounds
in Edinburgh, be was dragged to jail, where he
remained for two weeks. During the pariod of
his incarceration, his daughter frequently visit-
ed bim, and one day brought him & new waist-
coat, the one he then wore being momewhat
shabby. After De Quincey had taken off his
old vest, his daughter, carelessly examining the
pockets, discovered a bank note for thirty
Ennnda. of the existence of which her father
ad no knowledge whatever, and with which, of
course, the twent

-pound debt was instantl
discharged. De Quine g By

aincey, when he writes, flings
each sheet, aa soon as finished, over his shoul-
der, and never sees them again. His daughters
gather up the scattered leaves, arrange and
correct them, and hewk them among the mag.
azine editors for sale. For a long time, De
Quaincey’s nervousness from opium was 80
great that he was obliged to walk fourteen
miles a day in order to procure two hours'
sleep at night. The way in which this was ac-
complished was curious. The dreamer had a
mile measured on & neighboring road, and at
one extremity placed a heap of seven stones.
When the journey was to commence, De Quin-
cey took up a stone and carried it to the other
end of the mile, then returned for another, un-
til the pile was exhausted. This necessity of
carrying the stones prevented De Quincey from
forgetting the number of miles he had walked
which would otherwise be Lighly probable.

i
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From the New York Independent.
EMANCIPATION IN MISSOURI.

On the 16th of July Iast, we laid before our
readers a carefully-prepared map of Missouri,
exhibiting the exact location of each count yin
the State; which counties have slaves, which
have none, and the relative number of slaves
and of free white persons in each of said coun-
tiea.

The effact produced by the publication of the
map, with the accompanying statistics, prove
that, valuable as we esteemed it, we greatly
underrated its importance. Its entire accuracy,
80 far, remains unchallenged in all quarters—
80, also, with the statistics. Bat its complete
exposure of the weakness of Slavery, and its
exhibition of the preponderating power of the
non-slaveholders in Missouri, have caused the
Pro-Slavery organs in that State to utter wild
and fierce howls of rage. No denunciation is
considered by them too harsh, no vituperation
too vulgar or too gross, to be heaped upon our
heads, for simply exhibiting what no one of
them denies to be the true relative numbers,
nawar and lacatinn. af tha alavehaldara and

aot State,
Barbarism and semi-civilization, in all coun-
tries, repel enlightened incursions by similar
methods. The Chinese sought to frighten back
the European invaders by a terrific beating of
an infinite number of gongs, instead of laboring
to organize disciplined corps, armed with the
effective weapons of modern warfare! So, in
Missouri, the Pro Slavery editors, upon the re-
ceipt of our unoffending little map, with one
accord commenced beating their gongs, and
imitating those ancients who cried out, “(ireat
ia Diana of the Ephesians.” They have pro-
claimed that Slavery is the “image which fell
down from Jupiter “—and they say, Bring out
and let us slay all who will not fall down and
worship the great goddess. “And the whole
city,” saya the sacred writer, “ was filled with
confusicn—some cried one thing, and some an-
other. * * * Apnd the more part knew not
wherefore they were come together. But when
they knew that ke was a Jew, all with one roice,
about the apace of fwo hours, cried out, * Grest
i Diana of the Ephesians!'” 8o with the
Pro-Slavery men in Missouri in relation to our
map—gome cry one thing, and some another,
but the “ more part”” witness and help to cre-
ate the confusion.

At Ephesus, when the leaders cried out that
Paul was a “ Jew,” there wns instant accord in
the clamor. 8o, in Missouri, when an artful
demagogue cries out “ Emancipationist,” they
all, with one accord, ery out, *Great is Sla.
very,” and woe unto him who denieth the di-
vinity of the institution whereby our gain com-
oth[ Bat in Missouri, s in Ephesus, after
“two hours " the crowd will tire, and must
necessarily cease bawling; a period when reason
can obtain a hearing must come, and THEN
Christianity and Liberty will command obedi-
ence and respect. For so God ordains.

Upon the appearance of The Independent in
Missouri, containing a true and exact location
of the elave power, its editors were fizrcely de-
rounced, ns though they had committed a great
crime. Why this?

We showed that thera was one county south
and west of 8t. Louis (Shannon) which con-
tained not a single slave. We showed that the
county of Oregou, lying at the south of it, and
bordering Arkansas, has but 19 slaves; that
Ozark county, lying next west of Oregon, and
also along the Arkansas line, has but 33 slaves;
and that F%’i’uhﬂ.er, Wright, Texas, Dent, Craw-
ford, Gasconade, Osage, Maries, Miller, Pulas-
ki, and Camden, lying north of Shannon, Ore
gon, and Ozark, and extending to and bordqr-
iug fifty miles on the Missonri river, contain
but 209, 29, 35, 118, 237, 46, 271, 38, 165, 12,
and 133 slaves, respectively. Ia these coun-
ties in Southwest Missouri, bordering on Arkan-
sas at the south, on the Miseouri river on the
north, and the eastern line of which is not, on
an average, 40 miles west of St. Louis county—
these counties, lying together, contain about
as many square miles as Connecticut and Rhode
Island, and have a popalation of 60,252,

We also showed that Macdcnald county, bor-
dering on the Irdian country on the west, and
on the State of Arkansas on the south—the
southwest corner county, commanding the en-
trance into both the northwest corner of Ar
kansas aud the Indian country south of Kan-
sas—contains only 51 slaves! 1t has an area
of 400 square miles, is finely watered, and has
an excellent soil.

We also showed that Stone county, a long
and important connty bordering on Arkansas,
having 400 square miles of territory, has but 11
slaves ; and that Butler county, ‘also on the
Arkansas line, and through which the Cairo
railroad to Little Reck is located, contains but
48 slaves. Adjoining this important county,
and fronting about 40 miles on the Arkansss
live, is Ripley county, with but 77 slaves.
Duuklin county adjoins Ripley county, has
front of near seventy miles on the Arkansas
line, is bisected from end to end by the St.
Louis and Memphis railroad, and haa but 56
slaves.

We also printed the following three para-

8:
“ Twenty-five counties, with a population of
103,204, have only 1,173 slaves, or 1 1-10 per
cent. No one of these counties contains 100
slaves. ] . .
“ Eighteen counties, with a population of
216,620, have 58,218 slaves ; of them has
over 20 per cent. slaves, and the average of the
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¥ The remaining sixty-four counties, with a

pulation of 596,046, have 41,531 slaves, or a
ittlé less than 7 per cent.”

We have pleasure in saying to our readers,
that not one of these statements has been con.
tradicted. Their entire truth has been fully
admitted. Our offence consists in the fact of
having embodied and published truths which,
it is by clearly exhibiting the political
feebleness of the slaveholders, will be likely 1o
cause the non-slaveholders to refuse to submit
any longer to the dictation and oppressiva legis-
lation of the slaveholders. They tremble lest
real estate owners may insis/ upon having fheir
intereats attended to as well as the interosts of
the few persons who own slaves, especially as
the numbers of the non-slaveholders are foarful-
ly sugmenting.

There has been annually added to the Popu-
lation, Iatterly, about 55,000 persons., Tha
best opinion at St. Louis appears to he, that
the increase of free white persons in Missouri
doring the year 1857 already exceeds 100,000
persons | In all parts of the State, settlers in
large numbers have made their appearance,
and Missouri knows an activity and life never
before exhibited in these hitherto torpid re-
gions. Fverything has changed but the slave.
holder, and he is selling out and removing
South. Gen. Atchison himself, we have Been
it stated, is on the eve of removing with his
slaves to Texas. Instead of winning Kansas,
he has loat Missouri to Slavery !

We are greatly encourazed in our belief of
the early reclamation of Missouri, not only from
the fact that an annual immigration of more
than 100,000 freemen to that beautiful State,
during the next few years, will hew ont tha'
result, bayond the power of haman praven®on,
but also from the fright caused by our Map
and Statistics. That fright showa that the slaye.
holders understand the extent of their danger:
and that their opinion of that danger fally con-
cura with ours. They can see, for inatance, that
the southwest connties, now almost exclusivaly
occupied by freemen, will, during this very
year, receive a tremendons augmentation to
their population ; and that, before another year
pasies away, that healthiul, high, well-watered!
and most fertile region, will siwarm with North-
ern emigrants. For there, among industrions

freemen, it is no disgrace to be industrious, so-
ber, and economical : there, they welcome the
honest laboring man: there, the slaveholder
i8 & rara avis: there, Kansas mobs are un-
known, and the industrious seitler enjoys his
property with the same quietness and safety
which he knew in the peaceful valles of the
Connecticut. It climate is as mild as thas of
France; its fields are as beautiful as those upon
the Rhipe.

8o, along the whole Tows line, the residonces
of freemen vastly predominate ; so they do in
the German counties ; 8o in St. Lonis. And
here, at once, is & majority to elect Governors,
Legislators, and Judges | Many say Missouri
will be & free State in five years : in Aalf that
time, the political power of the slaveholder will
be numbered with the things that were! The
very madness of their present movements will
precipitate and secure this result. Their qong
practice during the last few weeks has, to he
sure, been excellent, but it will injure only the
performers. In the East Indies, n few British
troops, led by exparienced generals, may hold
in subjection, for an indefinite riod, subjoga.
ted millions of effeminate and besotted Fast
Indians, In two years, from 35.000 to 50,000
frea voters will be added to the alrendy prepon-
derating but unorganized majority of freemen
in Miseouri, The result the dullest may fore-
see. Those freemen are not Fast Indians, or
ot all like them. How was it in California ?
When these who favored the establishment of
Slavery in California saw that the majority of
the people were irreconcilably opposed to it,
e e o | SRV S i 4 . ™, E
party T Wha’ vore Yo e Constitutional Con-
vention was unanimous—for the Slavery-propa-
gandist has a keen eye for the “ strong side.”
So will it be in Missonri. In 1835, when it
was supposed the movement would be popular,
the Missouri Republican, undar the diraction
of its present editor, advoeated the “ abholition
of the curse of Slavery.” Who believes that he
will not do it again within two years, when it
becomes populur, notwithstanding he is now
the chief leader of the Pro-Slavery forces?

To be sure, he istodsy persecuting our
brethren, and is, in the very number in which
he abuses The Independent, (July 29,) engaged
in coverfly supporting Postmaster General
Brown's injustice in sending the overland mail
from 8t. Louis to San Francisco all the way
round by the Gadsden Purchase, though he
knows that if public opinion is made to sustain
the Postmaster General, the trade of New
Mexico will be traneferred from St. Louis to
New Orleans! And why this support of official
injustice to his own city? Beeanse, if the

overland mail routes from St. Lonis and Mem-
phis unite in and pass up the valley of tha Ca-
nudian, directly west, where it ought to 0, new
Ntates will speedily spring up in those fertile

regions ! Those regions are most easily reached
from southwest Missouri. Southwest Misacuri
will rapidly fill with hardy freemen. Those
freemen might quickly occupy the neighboring
valleys of the Canadian, the Washita, and the
upper Red river; and thus free States would
rise west of Arkaneas, and north of Texas,
furnishing trade and commerce with which to
enrich 8t. Louis aud Memphis. Bat as this
would endanger the * Divine Institution” in
Arkansas, the Postmaster General is willing to
aacrifice the commercial prospects of Memphis,
as the Republican is that of St. Louis, by doom-
ing those fertile regions to PERPETUAL SOLITTDE!
Hence the overland mail from St. Louis is
made to run south across nearly ten degrees of
latitude, (to the 29th,) instead of travelling
along the 35th, some six degrees shorter |

The necessities and dangers of Slavery aro
such, that no lesser outrage than thia would
furnish the needed protection. The Missouri
Republican, being a true Defender of the Faith,
has excused even this monstrous injustice to
the most prosperous of all the cities of the
South. We place the fact on record to show
what Blavery requires of its defenders: 9 show
that its adrocates are already taking stepa to
lessen the injury which the early loss of Mis
soruri will inflict upon their canse.

We sny, in conclusion, that the Western hori-
zon looks bright and cheery for the great cause
of Human Freedom. Ouly one year ago, sl
was clouds and darkness. Now, instead of a
dread of an extension of Slavery into Kansaa,
we have & bright expectation of the speedy ex-
clusion of Slavery from Missouri ! Slavery was
equally excluded from New York and Pennsyl.
vania, and the friends of its exclusion were not
daily insulted for holdiog such views of policy.
So will it shortly be in Missouri. It is 80 des-
picable a thing to reproach men for loving
freedom, that public opinion will require and
secure toleration of * free speech” upon the
policy of achieving free institutions for the State
in which they live. Free discussion is right,
18 called for, and will be had., Demagogues
may hawk at and revile it, and spit upon it;
but the people will claim, and will resolutely
exercise, the right to discues fully and ealmly
the policy of imitating the conduct of the
Northern States in dispensing with the labor of
slaves. :

Free discussion on the relative value to g
community of free and of slave labor being once
fully secured and fully exercised in Missouri,
we shall be free from all doubt as to the decision
the people will make upon the policy of relying
upon slaves to transact the business of that
great and eligibly-situated Commonwealth, The
violence threataned by Slavery propagandists,
instead of retarding, 18 more likely to hasten
the advent of Free Instirvriovs. "An attempt
to prevent, by force, that which will surely in-
crease the population, commerce, manufactures,
agriculture, and weslth of the State, will clear-
ly reveal the disparity in the numbers of slave-
owners and of non.slave-owners, and will only
precipitate results in eccordance with the gen-
eral wish. The people of Missouri seek greater
freedom of thought, speech, labor, and trade,
and will obtain what they seek. Who can
rightfully forbid this lawful desire? Wko haa

whole is nearly 27 per ceat.

it in his heart to pray that their desires may




